CHAPTEK XV

BEIGHAM YOTJKG AND THE MOBMOST CITY

OHE of the expeditions which I was tempted to make
during my early stay in America was a visit to Salt
Lake City, the home of the Mormons, over whom Brig*
ham Young then reigned as president and prophet. It
was not a very easy journey even then, for although the
Pacific Railway had just been opened from New York
to San Francisco, it had no direct connection as yet
with Salt Lake City, and we had to leave the railway
at a certain station and to toil in an old rumbling dili-
gence along a wearisome day's journey up mountains
and down valleys until we reached the region of the
Salt Lake. Curiosity at that time had been much stip-
ulated in England concerning Salt Lake City, as I have
already mentioned, by the writings of my friend Hep-
worth Dixon, and I was very anxious to see the place
and to form my own opinions about it. I had been led
to believe that I was to see in the Mormon capital a city
of marvellous prosperity and beauty, created by the
enterprise, the toil, and tlie artistic skill of the Mormons
to be the wonder and admiration of travellers from all
parts of the world, and there had got to be a kind of
impression, more or less vague, among many readers
that the possession of several wives must inspire a man
somehow to find the secret of success. Young people
of the present generation will perhaps find it hard to
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